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luggage embarked at once, as he intended to set sail at the
first good wind. When we were alone the English consul
asked me in what capacity I was going.
'That is just what I want to know, before I put my
things aboard,' I answered.
The following morning I presented myself at OrlofFs
house, and sent up a note asking him for an interview. I
was told he was in bed writing despatches, but would see
me soon. After waiting some rime, da Loglio, the King
of Poland's agent at Venice, came in,
'What are you doing here, my dear Casanova?5
Waiting to see the admiral.3
cHe is very busy'; and so saying, he passed by me into
the inner room. This was impertinence, for it implied that
Qrloff was too busy to see me, but not too busy to see him.
A few minutes after the Marchese Marucci appeared 5 he
too went into the admiral's room, and several other gentle-
men were admitted. I was getting angry, and my project
did not smile on me as much as it had done. After I had
waited five hours Orloff appeared, followed by a number
of people, he said affably that he would talk things over at
table, or after dinner. During dinner I never spoke, and
OrlofF read his letters the whole time. When the coif ee was
served, he jumped up suddenly as though he had just recol-
lected something, and drawing me into the embrasure of a
window, told me to be sure and send my things on board
that day, as he hoped to leave on the morrow.
cWill you allow me to ask you in what capacity I go,
and what my occupation will be?3
*I have no occupation to give you, though something may
turn up: you will go as my friend.5
*A most estimable qualification, to gain which I would
risk my life, but which will not count for anything after
the expedition, or during the expedition either, as you are
the only person who will show me confidence and esteem.
I shall be considered as an idle man, good for nothing in
particular, and I may kill some fool who shows me dis-

